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CHAPTER X1.
Caleb Conover Receives News.
T was the eve of the Legis-
Inture’s apecial session. Con-

I over had moved three days
earlior, to the Capltal and

Wan massing his logislative

©olorts for the charge which was for-
aYer 1o anoibilate the revised Starke

The pricoe of Bieelold lind slumped
80 litlle in view of the coming
Calob weloomed the slight drop,

ring Calne, Btandish nnd tho rest

Ah IE' but preluded an unbeard of

pom"” in the stock the moment the

it of the Assombly vote became

n on ‘Change. As to that result

had not an atom of doubt, He

his atrength to the minutest de-

A Blnearda had made inroads

pont his ranks, it was true; but the

chea wore unimportant, And Cu-

b's presonce in the lobby on the

¥ of the vote, together with cortaln

hly effective wmecrel manoecuyres
lch were to be put Into operation
that day, would far more than offaet
them. Compired (o the victorions
struggle of six months earller, ho

B:ﬂhh"l"li- thin second affaly would

no contest, bul n rout,

The first day's session of the As-
sembly was given over to the usual
formalitles. On the morning of the
second, so Conover's agent In the
that night,
Blacarda Intended to put forward his
bill. Caleb wus well prepared for the
Issue. One thing only pugzied him,
Knowing Hlacardy as bre i, he could
not understand why the man had tried
no sublerfuge this tims to deaw his
arch-opponent away from the scone of
action, 'That such a trick could be
attempte! w thant Conuver's loarning
of 1t seemed Impossible And it was
not Hike Hlucardn 10 go inta battle
agains! a stronger foe without irying
to weaken the oddu acalnst himsnif,

These things Calebh was pondering
in his hotel room ecarly on the vve-
ping before the Starke DI wun 1o be
presented. Mo woas dressing to go
with Caine to a conferenee of political
and businias associaten, to be Lekd
Aamile or so distant. And, as he made
ready to start out, the answer to his
ponjecture wan received,

It came In the form of & telegram:

*Train deralled near Magde-
!urt Mimn Blhicviin badly Injursd,
t Magdeburg hotel,  Wire in-

struciions and cotne by nexi train,

Dangerous.

"J. HAWARDEN, .Jp."

Tor the briefest of imtervals Cone
over's bivod settled down stifinely
upon his heart. Then he laughed in
grim relict.

“1 thought Friend Rlacarda woas
to0 shirp to try the same trick twice
on me,"” he growled, handing the de-
apateh to Calne, "an' I thought he'd
be afrald to, Hecems | wns wrong,
He knew Doy was at the Antlers with
the Hawardens, of course. But he
might 'a’ took the pains to find ot
she wasn't goin' to leuve thers for a
fortnight. 1 had a letter from her,
there, to-day. An' any rallroad man
could 'a’ told him." ho went on, con-
temptuously, “that no train either
from Noo York or the Ad'rondacks

asses throush Magdeburg, But moast
Biﬂy hn chosa thiat beciuse (1’8 an
out of the way hole that takes Mover
to get to, Why couldn't he "a® flat
tared my Intelligenee by a fake that
had a little cleverness In 17T Come on.
We'll ba late to that mentin®, 11l set.
tla onco more with Rinearda, aftor.
ward. An' this time he won't forget
#o msoon,"”

It waa after midnight wlien Caleh
Conover veturned to hin room, Three
more teiegrama awniled him, ns wal]
as a penviled request thut he oall up
Magdeburg Hotel on a long-distance
telaphone. While hin wan pr f.\m-1'7
wAlting for the operator to establish
the connection, Caleb ripped opon the
telegrams one afler tha other, All
ware from Jack. Kach bore tha same
burden wa e medsage thut had eome
early In the evening. The last of the
trio added:

"Long-distance *phona wires hers
temiporarily outl of order, Wil call
¥ou as #oon as they are repalred, on
chancs your train may not yet have
gone.” .

“Here's your parly, sir, reported
the operator,

Curiously slek and daged, evan while
hip colder reason asmiured him the
whole affair was probably o fraud,
Copover canght up (he recejver,

wfhat  Magdeburg? he  shonted;

‘Magdeburg Heoiel? ‘Thir ls Canover,

taleh Conoyer, Luady named Shevlin
ihera? s she hurt

WY ea came the answer, droned
vith moaddening Indistineinons through
i bulrel of bugaiie =ounds, “Lady’s
nurt pretty b, If she win't dead
drtudy 1 jumt e on daty fiye
minuies opie Ho 1 odon't Wilt »
ugeond,  Lieniienia wanis to apeak v
yon"”

L Then, throngh the Diez wnd whirr,
ppOke pnother voies L'nmistakably
Jaek Howarden's

*Mr, ret ot called,

"Yoosl™ aleh, deiving the
l’l’jll’ll;! by nheor forves Phrougly the
Waeror thal conded his throal, "'Go
nhend!™

HYou haven't iy kuted T erind
the bos v b ke v hiw valie o
o'« ik aine!  Uhane now !

AN Vi vagly ol b heard, Joack's
rones aruned on, thieie despur twistoed
hy distanee  inlo i Brolesgue, semi-

0 saltuk
m""t:tl‘nl'- u:-\- npl live Jarough  the

nlght, the doctoy sayn You see” hie
mfnhl--l ineaherently talkative
in his panie, "we talled awny
fram tha Atnivis, 3 t

long,

W

edele

o by o lote

tep t1elling oy nother rlator L
Hampden sun L Hoowe all left, two
weakiy envliec than woe  Lid  eant

When we got 1o Hanpdaen niy maother
atayed there and 1 started hack (0
Granite with Miss Shovlin, Wi tuok

m branch road, und just outside of

"The Even
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“Party’s rung off long ago,” put la
the operator.

Caleb, at Jack's mecond sentence,
had dropped the receiver, bolted from
tha hotel and halled & night-hawk
hansom. Already he was gulloping

station, seribbling with unsteady hand
on envelope-backs a series of orders
und despatches that should asmure
him a clear track and a record-break-
Ing Journey from itha Caplinl ‘o
Magdeburg. This detall arrenged,
his brain ceasod to act. Sense of
Umea wan wi out.  Ho, merol-
fully, was realization of paln. In the
cab of the road's fastest engine he
erouched through the long hours of
darkneas, while the wheels jolted out
an Irritating, meaningloss, sing-song
refrain that ran:

"Haven't — you — started? — For —
God's—walte—come!"™

CHAPTER XII.
“The Strong Arm of Christ.”

HE sky was gray with morn-
ing as Conover stumbled
into a wsitting room of the
little Muedebury Hotel, Two
men turned toward him,

One of thein—hin arm in a sling, =
great plaster patch on his forehead
and dried blood caking his fuco—<hur.
ried forward, Caleb looked twioe be.
fore he rovognized Juck Hawardon,

“Thank Heaven you're lLerc!" px-
clulmed the lad, “Bhe'——

“Hhe's allve yeotl?

croaked the

Fighter,
“Yes, yen! In there' pointing to a
closed  door, Wait!"™ as  Caleb
renched the door at a bound, *“Dr.

Bond ts drossing wome of her hurts
agalne  He'll be through in a minute.
Then Tl take vou In.  Mv. Conovoer,

this Is the Revorend Me, Grant, e

has boen very, very Kind. He helped |
us  Lft the wreckage from  ler,

Bl ee—e

“In she goln® to get well demanded
Caleb, wheeling about on the rlmr[;‘-]
man,

“All Is being done thut mortal skill
ean do” answered My, Grant, witn
gentle evasion. “The local physi-
elan™

*“Local physician? " moeked Culeb,
“"Hare, Hawarden!  Bit down thore sn'
tel'graph to Dr. Hawes an' De, Cluy
at Granite, Tell ‘em to come hore in
a rush an’ bring slong the best mrur‘n]
they can find. Tol'graph my office n
my natne 1o give ‘em a Spovial an' hul
cloar the tratks for ‘em. Tol'kruph to |
Non York, 100, for tho best speclylists |
thev've got, An" : |

“U'm  afraid, sie” internosed  the
eloviey man, “thore 1% no use in sending |
to New York, No doctor there eoyld |
rench Moazdeburg—in time”

“You do's I &y !™ Caleb ordered the
e Then turning Aercoly on .\I.l'.I
Grant, he domandod

“What d'you mean by savin® he
won't gel here on time? Hho'a goin*
to get well, if n eouple of million dol-
s’ worth of med'cal ‘tention can
cure here Jf not”——

“IE not, mie" sudd the eclergyman,
Apeaking tenderly as a father. "we
must bear God'#will, For such as sho
there is no foar, Bhe ham the white
soul of o ehild,. Bhe will go out of
thin lesear Lfe of ours borne on the
strong srm of Christ, She"—

“ND ‘foar® for her?' yolled Conover,
calehing but a single phrase tn the
other's nttemnt at comfort. “Who tha
he!l ta fearin® for her? That girl's 0t
to look on God's own face and live, It's
for mo that I'm afeald, For fear that
I'd huve to live on without her through
all the damned droariness of the
veurs, What'd there be In it for me to
know she was {n heaven? 1 want her,
I want her here, With ine.  An' she'd
rather he with me. I know she would,
I'd make her happler'n all the angels
that ever'™

"You «don't mean
#ald the clergyman,
yourself,

ta hasphems ™
"You are not
She is brave, She knows
no dread, Can't you ba am brave as
ahe lr—faor her sake? Khe s loarn! v
that Death ks no longer tervible when
one s clase enough to see the Kind
o¥vA behind the mask. 1 know how
Muack an hour this Is for vou., Hut
God will help yvou If only yvou will
carry vour grief to Him, When man
can endure no more, He senda Pence,
ne—

The door of the Inner room opennd

and a bearded man emerged. Ha«
piisnd on the threshaold at saight of
Cnlebh, The Fighter thrust him bodily

nxkde, without ceremony. entered tho
raom the doctor hiad just quitied and
clowed the door behind him,

The light burned low, In the cantre
of the big white bed—a pathetically
tiny Agure—Iay Desiter, Hor won-
derful halr lowed Inose over the pil-
low, The Ilittle faee, white, pain-
drawn, vet smlling joyous welcoma
from {ta great eyes, turned eagerly
townrd her lover, With un effort
whose anguish loft her lpa gray, she
piretahed forth hep arma to him,

An Inartlenlate, sohbing cry that
rent his whole bpdy burst from the
Fighter, The dear arma closed ahova
his hoaving shoulders and his head
lay once mare on the girl's breast,
Through the hell of hig agony stole for
the moment that old. welrdly aweost
grrise of being ot last safe from sl
the nolse and battle of the world
nt home, And, as 8 mother might
hush w frightenad child, the stricken
girl soothed and comforted him,
whispering secrel love-words of (hels
own, Iulllng to rest the horror that
wan consuming hin,

. . . .

Anil after a tme the shoek passed,
hinging the mans inborn optimism
bavk wilh a rush, This girl who
spoke s bravely, who aven lnughed o
Witle in ber asgornesn 10 comfart him

she eomld not be ot death’s door,
This toeal pitl-mixer who Yad nolled
wny longe o fuve—he and the parson
ol whose bysiness it was to spoeed

rnrl parting guests -helween them
tiey bl eooked up o fine alurm, They
Wil seatwd Yim-——they and that fanl
hew, whoe knew nnthing about acel-
dotts and whasa awn minor injuries
na doubt made him think Desices

musi ba lncurably hest,

el Vil seen nany men who Tud
heoen injured in ralbrond smiesheoaps,
Thoy Lind wilthed elumstly, emitiling
rnpcoun soremns 'way down in their
thronts—nr had  ialn  sensaless  In
queer-shaped heaps, from the fipst
Nor ane of themn had heen ecoherent,
cnlm=—ven, oven  choorful=—like this
wormhipped ttle swestheart of his,
The Arst shock was bringing 18 nor.
mind reaction tn the Fighter's brain
and nerves, Asn over, it was lmpart-
Ing to them an redoubled rower to cant
off depresslon,
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Ha raised his head, and, by the dim
light, studied Desiree's fage.  The
brave, beauntiful eyes mot his with a
Mmessuge of deathless love, T'he tors
tured Jips were purted in a4 smile,

All at onee he brivw he wus right.
She would get well, The englnery
that had made s fortune would not
crush out her Life, The rallroud that
had Lrought hWim wealth was not to

bring him desolition an well, The
forcknowledge sot hin blond to ting-
lng.

“Arn  you sufferin' so very much,

Eirl?" he asked.

And she, rending lLils thoughts us
ahe had always done. siniled agnin as
Bhe answerid;

UNot very muech, dear Feart, Hardly
at all, now that you'rr here, Oh, It's
good to have you with me again! [
wiaa afraid you mightn't"——

Bhe stoppod, Mle thought he koew
why, and mude answor:

“Thought I mightn't eome, hey?
Why. gl i€ you had a smashed finger
nn' send for me to eome Cloar aeross
the world to kiss it an’ muke It well,
1I'd cowne, An' you know | would., An'
you're roally botter sinpes | got heie ™

“Much, much better”

“1 knew 1! he deelared, In triumph,
“I knew you'd come ‘round all rignt,
I had w hunch yvou wowdd, An' my
hunches don't ever go wrong, I'va
sont for the beat doctors In America,
If there'y hotler doctors in Yurrup 11
pend for those too. An', among ‘em,
they'll have you 1 a8 a flddle in no
time. You'll get woll, for me, darling.
You'll get welll You'll get well!™

He struck his hand on the hedpoat
to drive home the prophecy,

"Yen, dear” she whispered, faint
with a new spasm of pain as the jar
of his haund's impact shook the hed,

“Oh!* he laughed, noervouxly, "1 wan
a0 scared, girl! No scared! It seemed
like the world wus tumblin’ about my
cars, If 1I'd come un' found"—

He could not go on,

1 Know, ary 1 know!" she tald
him, strokt his bristled red hale as
she gpuke, 11 would be terribly lone.
ty for you If~if anythine happenad to

me. You are g0 strong In some wave
Yeu in others you are o child, No one
undarstands you except Na onn
elne con break thr the rouwh
onter-world shell to the big, gentle
Boy that hides Insdde 1, 1f 1 were nol
heree wilth you, no ons would evep
Iook for thoat boy, Na one wonld ever
suspect he wun there, And by and by

he wonld die for ek of compantan
ship, The hard, rough armor would
go on through | But the goul-—thy
boy 1 love—waould be dead, ©Oh, you
need me, dear! You nesd me!  The
poor, helpless, friendly Httle boy be
hind the brutal shell —the real vou
poeds me.  Ho cai't live without ma
No onn elae will love him, or aven
know he is in hiz hidiog place walt-
Ing and longimg ta bn made fojends
with! lean't Iet you o'
The poft yvaiee broke,
gillant wpirit's commanids.
tonae  went  through
white-hot steal,
“Non’t talk so. Dey!™ he Implored
“Pon't sprak Vke you weren’t goln'
to got weil, You ure, | tell you!™ l

dexplts
And

Conover

the
1l
ik

“Yeou, doar,” she  asrcniod, opes
more, petting the blg, awkward hand
that elung to her,

SOf course Yo wee” hin protesied
visliantly, “1Ii's crazay of me ts a'|
thought anything else, An* 1 dida’r |
really, Yo'l be ps well an ever sol
wam, in g woeek or leas. P'm havin
nurgag tel'graphed for, too, The boest
there are. ALY o verituble insplea

tion eromung the broin he wan roek-
mg for further wordp of encourpge
ment—"an' 've got u pregent for you
A dandy one, CGuess what it 18" |
“FlowepsT' ghe 1 gked, torclng an in- |

)

terest Into her query. hustily. “And It will quiet me to be | got In the wotld to keep that won-
“"Flowers!" he echoed, In Ane scorn, held,” derful, M’p& light in those big eyen
“Somothin® nicer'n wil the fowers that Ho gathered her genily to hisn of yours, (il you marry me to-
ever happened! Seo!™ breast,  Her arms clasped his neck; morrow, girl?™
He fished from his walstcoat poeket her face was burled in his shoulder Desiree did not answer, She wnia
a Iittle box  wrapped  with  tissue to #tifte the cry of ngony evoked bY pajesp, On Uptoe, Uwleb crossed lo
papor that was none the cleancr for the movement of lifting. ‘Then, carry= the bed. Heo lald her down upon I,

a week's companionship with tobacco
dust and jead pencils

“Oy, let e open UMY she
mandad, with a vestige of her
aweel  dmperiousness, “That's
best purt of a preseat”

She undid the primy paper, opencd
the box und guzed In childish delight
al the gorgeous diamond In 1y plati-
num setting,

“1 knew you'd fike 10" he chuckled,
“Han'somoest ring in New York., From "I

ingg her closaely to his heart, Conover
began to page the room, hoaring the
girl as caslly and as lghtly as though
she wore a baby,

The tenderness of his caress now
held no roughness,  The motion and
the rellance on hin perfect strength
quieted her suffering and gave hep
the aense of uttor peace she had
known when she fell aslecp in his
urma on (he Adirondack hilltop,
am very happy!™ she slghed,

smoothing the hot, tumbied plllows
with hin unaccustomed hand, Then
ha tiptoed with ponderous softnoss
out of the room nnd closed the door
silently behind him,

MWell!™ he exclaimed gleefally, al-
dressing Jack and the doctor whao
were consulting at the far end of the
next room. “Giueas 1 had my fright
for nothin'! Bhe'll get on fine!  Bhe's
sound saleep, an' her forehend' s ———

come-
old
the

the bost store there, too, Bee the Do [ tire you?™ dl:tlc:n:a ll?:r I;:?r:l'l'hu:m!l 'IlTl;l‘ llilr;l:h::'].

name on the box-cover, How's that “Not much you don't, you Mttle BIL (om0 oy 0 (00 e n hufforing so ter-

for un engugemont ring? of o girl _‘l.o ‘I‘uu'nplr'd‘ . |'|‘Nr‘:‘“d rti:r:hj: ribly it would have taken offect be.
“It'w heautifull  Breautifull® ghe YOU always An® I'm goln 1o. FUkhi g0, lo

close in my heart, Bay, theres was n
man out in the other room when |
A minlster, He anld a queer

murmured,

Bufforin® *
Nhe slipped 1t on her third finger,

“MarphiR?
Caleb, “Why, she's hurdly sufferin’ at

repeatad

- » —— 4 oame, iy .t
r:::;r-v]ml;n!\llrlg heavy and ridicus thing, Somethin® ‘hout hean' carrled 1L Told me so, het <._-|f: lLaiok |Il'l‘l'.'
“..“ yho iU's o Nttle ton large’ ha ©0 the '®ifong arm of Cligiagt " he went on, bullyingly, an he ad.
o ,'f..'.'._;w“, MEat we'll have :;'m. "Axed “ think 1 know what he means” vVanced un_tjw physioian, “d'ye nean
,:_‘”).' ,,'.“'."h.n_ I didn’t want to .".L enld Desiree, softlv, :" flf.?: there's a chnnce ahis won't get
your alze beforehand for fear you "ll:ml Hometime when ).'ou'l‘n het- “"TTlt'rﬂ Is no aarthly: pawer® ree
might Tt“.'."""" somothiv’s 8o [ had to :::lr :.::h:r:,.' t:r;l .:;:";;‘\';,I::,"" ;,Il““n:::' torted the doctor, netiled “l‘ v |In‘|1u.
Burss 1%, : : [y s oimeering tone, “that can  keep wl
" . r . ID'yvou remember that time | st hy ' 1 3Ly,
R “:T:': ::.2::::. the fire an' held you like this whila @live ten bours longer,

ties until even Conover
Then sho lay back among the pillows
and fourit moveloasly for endurance,
Mer waning stryngth, keyed up Lo its

“NFou lin! Don't | Know"—

“l cunnot thrash vou in the ante.
room of death” unswered the doetor,
“und | take vour sorrow into cons

youn went to sleep?”

*To I remember® she answaord,
“There hos never been one hour P've
forgotten 1t 1t made me foel ao safe

highest pitch for Calel's sake, woa ’ ; hrcbtiny N el sideration, But what | Just sald In
dewerting her. To hide hier noakness :Ilrl')"' 1"\':;“’1.':':: ‘lllr'-': m;h]';.rl't-‘ll“thw }w..ri. true, Misg Bheviin has sustained in.
phe began playing with the ring, " ' " ’

ternal injurtos which cunnot but prove
fatal, Nothing but her yemrning in
are you again has kKopt her alive an
long as this, It Is best to be frank.”

Caloh was exveing him stupldly, Ay
laxt he turned to Jack,

“Did you send those tei'grama?™ he
anked, and MWy volos was dead,

“Yen, air veplied  Mawarden, *
sent thom, but™—

one must foel when——-

“YAre you thinkin® *bout what that
preacher said? asked Caleb, misern-
hiy. “Daon't, girl! 111 by years and
years hefors yvou over need to think
hout those thing» A month from
now we'll both luugh over the soare
I had, . Your even got wonder-
fuller Wil time, Doy I never
knew quite hiow lovely they were til]

slipping it from finger to Anger until
at length the clrelet hiung loose from
her thumb, Caleb watehed her alens
der hand toying with the gift,

YT b a mighty short Hime, now,"
sald e, "before we it on a plain gold
ring above that! Hey?

At his words the girl, o his dle-

may, broke into & passion of tearm the

“There! There!™ ho consalod, pasn- : “But I told him it wna uscloss*
||1|:TI||R .rll"l'n: about the fr.ll.l,plor. now, T]|.vr:~‘- I T'u!u‘!"l om lke they put In the doctor, "“Uhero is not a
mented baody, “Why, what Is |1, Wos Inakin® ut :-'I|I!: iin “.\ COmMmMOn feiting b ner She will nol cons
swoetheart?  Ton much cxeitoment Chap like me couldn’t sor ot of thoa morphia  stupot 1ha
after your accident? [ ought to "o’ Sho drew hig head down and thelr moisture on her forelivad I8 what vou
hind better sense than to keep you lips met in o long lilss As he jnvmen would oail the ‘death-swea'.'
talkin® like this. Try an' gelt soma riised his faee he half-faneied ahe She
aleep,  An® when you wake up you'll whispered same ward; but he ecould “You Le'™ hrale forth Caleb, heshde
fral hettor L.ote Lweltor 't ery? not cuteh its lmport himself. You may fool women sl
Tt breaks ine all np te have you do He reaumed hin pacing to and fro, children by your damn  profeas’nal
i Daon't, proecions!™ After u time Desires's lashes deooped, alrm, but it on’t go ‘I'-“ln With e

Hewl—dove you so!"™ panted the Her quick bresthing grew slow and I'se Mr.n fulks lle 3 An' they ain't
Birl “Phere's just you in al!l the mora reguln anne an' cheorful an hll.'l'-' Ko Iy
world, Culob!  You'll stay close by mo “I didn't think iy one conld—ha Nhoviipn was ‘j:nﬂ now \.-.n o||.;..--] 1
Iwave, won't you? Just sn long as so—happd,” she muirmured, drowpsily, moake a Livin' by throwin® med'clines
I Tivoy* I et 1=l Fesl—in vour arme You don't half understond into 4

“Nou bet T wiil!™ he declared, “An* e hent 1o Kiss her on the fare ‘n-ru-. you dun't ||r|:ll-rs'iu!|-! wt all AN
1’4 never el you ont of my slght, © Head,  The beow that had heen  sn _Irmrn L R LEifin® cane of muamipn ol
wn't more'n half msselt when yow're ho! to hin first toneh was enld whd Dhoadioli vou look all-Arvd wige un
WY I nesd you worge'n you oan maojst . wirite out p'soriptions In a l.lgl.!'ll :..:
ever necd me, Dey, You're just the “You'rs hotter nlrendy!™ he eried, ZUage Yo Wde Your oo e it
heart of me™ in delight,  “Hay, sweelheart, | got When anythings rieely the e

“Don't take your arme away™ she an ldea To-mnren Wis get that yYoure un helpls i drinkon leng
begeed. "They ave so strong, 5o safe! preacher chap o marry us Shan't shoveman, I the patient dies from
Lipten, donr; 1 wunt vou to plok me we? Thon, iaw xoon ax vou got waell Your Blunders an’ foom the dope v
up—I'm not too heavy, am 1?7 Pick snough, we'll go somewhere for the throw hap-hozard into . he Chiadh
me up and carry mie, T want to be dupdiest weddin® tefp on roeord,  Po o chanes frons the stinr! . It hiee &
clare 1o vou-—alomer than | evor wan Yurrup, it yon 1 A 1M by vog woll in splhte of you |.- f VoL i
betore, You ure sa bhig—xa powerfal. iYe pretthest olo'es In 811 Nao Yaork, mibghty skill that "pulled ut P iy
And—1 foel gn woenk, 'moa Wte anp® vou vin get o whole cortlond of When o falior gets collo wi® von
rostlons;  that's  all"  she  added, joalry, If you like. 14 pay evry cont b sppendioitis, whnt do yabn  do?
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( urEery" IF he eroake. the mrntio

The MTrue Yuletide Spirit megery 1E he eraakin. the Traiip

nas never hrought out so beautifully ln suy other story as In ensish un died,  There never ': wi
waappeandioit e ' A glaek
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By Charles Dickens . Ane lay of fokeis ant gnid<bElel tivn

Thia classie should be read or reread by every one at the praasnt N Vol dn " An' now v say
soason, o The Kvewlog World s going to geprint it complete during my iftie gir v You it Wi

Christnine wuuk, flusher, |t o sEmin yoan e

Read it for your own sake and for thas aake of those whoss Christ. ‘The 4 ctor ploheid up his Ilark bag
mas You may be led to maks happler by reading b withaut replying and moved loward
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COMPLETE NOVEL

IN THE EVENING WORLD for CARISTMNAS WEER

A CHRISTMAS CAROL

By CHA

TR T e . ——— -

".:Whr. you goln'?" demanded Oa-
.

“I'm rﬂln. home,” wan the sUff re.
torl. “I 4 this oane, [ do not care
to be assoclated longer with a wild
beast l1ha"——

Tho worda were choked In Wis
mouth, At a spring, Conover had
eleurnd Lthe wpice between them, had
cavght the physlcian by the throat
und was phaking him back and forth
with Jorks that threatencd to snap
the victim'as spine. Then he huried
im ta ths centre of the room and
towered over him, ablaze with fury,

“You, U'tn n wild beast, all right!"
he snatled. “An' I'm 1i'ble ts becoms
& hom'eldal one at that. ‘Drop the
cane, would you? Sneak out an’
leave that poor kid In thers to loms
what chance sha might have from
your help? Well, Mr, Doctor, If yon
take one step out into that hall, the
noxt alep you take'll be In  hell
What's more, you'll g0 back to that
wick room, right now; an' you'll work
over Misa Sheviin llke you never
worked before, If 1 caleh you ne-
gloctin® het or gryin' to gel away—
by tha Kternal, I'll tear vou in half
with my bure hands! Now go! Go
In there!™

The dogtor. hig rage lempared by
the memory of the iron ingers on hin
windpipe, glared st the madman In
angry drresolution, Calsh's muscles
tightened ominouniy, The physician
recollod a step in mosl unprofessionn)
st e,

“You ure o dangerous manine!™ he
mald, somewhat unseteadily, “and you
whndl wo 1o prison for s outi'ageous
anwnull,  For the prosent, 1 shall re
main o the case, Not becauss of
vour threals, hut from common hue.
manity townrd"—-

“Toward yoursell,” Anishied Caleb,
wiatiafled that he had won his point.
“AN" Just to make sure, Ul lock the
outar door of this muite an' pocket the
key, Now go back to your patient!™

L] - L] L - . -

Outyide, thers woas glarving, heart.
lean sanshine. In the sick room stood
Caoleb awd Juck, one on each side of

the bed over which the doolor was
bending,. With closed syes, Desiree
Hheviin rested where Conover had
laid her. For houes shie had lain thus,

“I can do no more,” promounced the
doctor, rising and mesting Calob's
glaged eye, "he end may coms now
at any moment.™

The Fightor, his every faculty
drowned in the hervible egotism of
grief, made no answer,

“If enly there were some one to
pray!™ muttered Jack, battling to
keep back the tears. "I wish Mp,
Urant wan"—— v

“Pray T echord Caleb, rousing him-
nelf and clutching at the faint Hope,
it cun't do nany harm.  Pray, man!
Pray!™

“leel—onn't!" batibled the boy. “I
don‘t know how, 1 never prayed In
my lifs, Y —

“Try (! groaned Calsh, “Try it I
say! You may have beginner's luek!"™

“No use!™ interposed the doctor.
“It's over,'"

As ho spoke Desices stirred ever so
slightly, ler olossd eyos opened,

he meemed to seills lower (p dhe bed,

hen she lay very stlll

With a sobbing ery Jack Hawarden
rushed from the roem, Conover
stood, dumb, petrified, staring wildly
down Into the unsecing. all-seélng
eyen.

CHAPTER XIII.
The Last Fight.

NDER the concentrated an.
gulsh of Conover's grze the
kirl'a long laahen seemed fo
Miokbr  over wo  alightly,
Through the Gethsemane of

the moment the (mpossible fancy that
pha lived pierced Caled’'s numbed
braln, tearing away the apathy that
wasn cloming over him. All at onoe
s was agnin the Fighter—~ths man
who conld not know defeat,

“Hhe s alive!”™ he permiated, an the
physician  turned  from the bed,
‘“"Laooak! Bhe"

e, Bond's bearded lip curled In &
wed derimlon that woke Caleb's smouls
dering antagoniam into isme. With
n sndden Insane impulse the Fighter
knelt on the edge of the bed and
cought up the pititully still littls
hands,

“Iwey!™ he cried, his great, rou
volee echoing through the dreadful
hush of the room,

Hond opened hie mouth to protest,
then ahrank back to the wall, star-
ing in heavy wonder,

“Iwey!™ called the Fighter again, an
agony of command in his tone, “Dey!
Come back!

It wias not the wall of 4 weuk na-
ture viinly sumiponing the Lost o
relurn tather 1t was the sharp,
Nerce vall of the oMeor who by aheor
forve of avcepied rulership rallies hin

strielen mon Sublimely Imperious,
boeked by o will of chilied stesl and
by & mentality that had never been

wheesssiuly  balked, the Fighter's
valor resounded agaln and agein in
Lha! harsh, domincering order:

“I'y! Come buek!™

Calling upon his sevmingly dead
fove bty resenter the freall Aesh ape
Wun  rven row quitting Uunover

riew  inte hie appeal all the vast
wiivngth that wes s snd the hine

by enforved power of his de.

podr o adarstion He heid the
whitee hunds gripped  tight to  his
hemt, Iibs P viowe tem the silent
wirl hin ligh o4 Mazina inta hers,
" ' v forulty bent with saperhu
it pre ure gpon drawing an an-
W ering slen Peamn the Hifeless fori
It ok mmdnens ! motterad the do
infeiind,  peveortheless, by tlhin
dosiinant e AL L {[T1% ; pluyed
bpoogt thie Pighter gl that vibeated
POl o tone of Hls lmiperative
Vi MU I R T i & Wdea
y
s v ol ¢ oot T 120
IR LR U (U TR T CIRT fu anything
b Toim sabpreinne bt Polnis wipale
f Vo by bhnew that the In
bt Il g wiehti oW hieh o
Vi ¢ tar) subsduel str | 1]
W il bhaoay Wi il Ling th
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1 fMivprernt I Clnpaign rabid
1 b howen A Mid'a il DY i
pariaon with Lhie oontest with tha
oknown  thwea again he wan “tak-
Ing the Kingdoem of Heaven by vie-
lence Ihis time literally,

!
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The mad whim had possessed him
through no eonscious volltion d‘ln
own; and he had acted upon It with-
out reflection, Me was matehing his
mortal power against the Infinite,

Ha waas doing what Boiencs knew
could not be done: what the most
hyntarical Spiritualist  had  nevar
claimed power 1o sehiave, e wan
teying, by force of peraonallly an.
sheer demirs, to chieck the Mlaht of &
soul upon the Morderland,

And over and over agaln his voles
awelled, untiring, throngh the room.
In that one all-compalling demand -
A demand that held no note of en-
treaty, nor of aught olse save wliter,
flerce domination:

“Dey! Come back!™

The doctor, wscared. |rresolute.
alippad from the room. This type of
manian was outside his experionce.
In {imes IL would wear itself out, In
the meanwhile, his nerves could not
endurs the sound of that coaseless
calling: the alght of the tense, furi-
ously maste:fu) tace

It was twao that Dr,
Colfas, the Arst of the suincioned Now
Yark specialints, arrived, Jack Ha-
warden mat him gl the entranee of
the hote! and briefly explained the
Cane.

"I wish” the boy added, “you would
Ko In and see what you can do for
Mr, Conover, U afrald he has, loat
his mind, | looked into the room
meveral times and™——-

He shuddered at the plelurs cone
Jured um His nerves had gohe Lo
pleces,

"IL wam torrible!™ he went on, ™
didn't dare lnl»rn'url him, e was
erouching there, holding her close to
him and looking at her as if he'd deag
her apleit by maln foree hack Into
her body. And all the time he was
auying over and over—.

“I will o ap” sald the specialint,
cutting ip on the narrative, *“Evean
if the local phyniclan did not eom-
plete a full examination to make surs
she wan dead, auell Innane trantment
would destroy any chance of life
Bhow me the way.™

Together thev entersd the siek
roon, ‘onover had  not  wtirred,
Through the clossd dooy they had
heard the hoarse rumble of his ater-
nal conmand:

“Dey! Come back!™

Dr. Colfax walked briskly across to
the bed,

"Here!™ ha mald, addressing Culeh
In the sharp tones used for arousine
the delirious, “This won't da!' Tou
mustt— )

He paumsd: his Arat tdie glance ot
Duu-u'-rln face ochanring in a Aosh
to one of keen professional Interes:,
Hea cunghit one of hieo wilals, al (he
polht where it was sngulfed (n Calsh's
ereat hand, held it for an instant:
then, turping, Aung open hia black
medical case, .

Jaek, who had lingered at the door,
hurrled forward on tintoe,

“You don't mean?™ ha whinpared,
quaveringly, L

“The local physician was mistaken ™
ratiurned Dr, Colfax, in the same keov.
"Oh she'=——— Hea heaitated.

“I have heard of sueh ocasen' ha
murmured, in wonder, “But I only
know of two that are authentle., T
ia more probable that she was merele
in n collapss, 1 ean inquirs later”

Whila he talked he had baen seloot -
ing and filling a hypodermie needle
Now, atepping past Conover, wha had
not noted tha nawcomer's pressnce,
he pressed the nasdle-point into De-
wiroa's forearm.

“You really think., then ™ —— qrisd

Jack,

“T think It Is worth a fAght'™
snapped the doctor, “Go down and
nee |F my nurse has come. 1 aft her
4t the station. She could not A3
an fast as 1. (o out quistly, 1=
ooy s lhotnglles Sake any Shamee

n't wan
ust yot of breaking his 'lnam

Ime enough for that whan the &gl-
talls begine to aet'

. L L] . - L] .

Caled Conover atretohed himeelf
sat up, He felt oddly weak and de-
preased. For the fArst (ime in his
1ite he was tired out,

For twenty houra be had slopt, The
afterncon sun was pouri in at the
windows, Caleb glan stupldiy
about him and recognised the ante.
room leading off from the siock oham.

hours later

ber., Vaguely at firat, then mors
clearly, he recalled that somo one—
ever and ever 80 Jo

ago—had
shaken himr by the shoulder and had
repeated ovor and over In hia sars,
“Sho s alive!"

Then, at laat, the ilerated words
of command that had been saying
themmelves throogh his own lips for
threa hours had somehow coased, and
something in his hoad had given way.
He had lurched inta the anteroom,
tumbled over on a sofu and had fallen
asleep ut once from nheer exhaustion,
And Doy ?——-

Weakly cursing the gross selfish-
ness that had st him sioep like a dog
while Denlree’'s life had hung in the
bulapce, Conover got to his feet and
made for the door of the siek room.
His wtep was springleas, clumping,
nolsy Pr. Colfax, hearing It, came
ot from the Inner room ta mest him,
Calob gaged at the man with dul va-
uancy, He did not remember having
seen him before

“Misgs—Ming Shevlin®™ asked Con-
over, thickly, his throat agonizingly
raw from the long hours of tireless,
unremittent calling

"Mhe will weill, 1

Ret thinie.,* an
swared i1he spaciniist, “The orisis ix
Imal, The spine 0 pot injured. Bul
conviléscenod will 1 slow, Nursing
in the only thing eft Ly do now, |

Al leaving foir New York by the mix
o'clock Train

Culol's whathes Iowk rinowiy
D igad 1o deep, goowing wonder.

“Iothink" woent oan Iy, Celfes,
Wilvning Connver, naprrowiy, Yl may
v hurely | his thn ou van \hank
youvacl? for her & e Prvivispe
] in mistikeal Yol wao doetorn
el wiih favrs,  Fual oange In o oen
tary mompe g huppenn ontelds the
i ol fuat Miwd your, | don'"t o9
i ! e srvine 1Nie h el
Tiiwe sxcoptions Ful | shogld jimm=
1o W't vou soie guestionn whon Yoy

aiod enong "

0 a i ben™ s nted Caleb, “Hat
g e iy thers g w=e Der now,
Fovon gan't mipd, fan |

Ve Mhe has been sk g for
Vs Me careful net o exeile her,
f .

1 e vhpetul™ pronicerd Calen.

Phety, @t w slhiwepich laugh, 'he
added:

'm glad you didn’t make me put
up & fNaht about goln' in 1o sea hep
I=1 kind of feal as I thére wasa's
any Aght left in wme"

(The End.) . .
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